
Fred Thompson's Colorful Life

Recent Deatlj Recalls Picturesque Ca-

reer., of Man Who Made the "Trip
to the Moon," Created Luna Park

and Built the Hippodrome

By J. I.
There was no moon, but a cover-

let of stars overhung the stillness
o the June night. Scarcely a
sound arose from, the matted
thousands, looking spectral in the
violet light of the electrons. Down
the enormous aisle 'formed by the
double line of glgantio pylons
stretching back to the chanoeUldce
majesty of the crystal Ludltorlum
came, on the ttrvke ofjjnlne, 4he
"throb of'the'mujjlea drums. The
dark-re- d flames on the summits
of the pylons, flickered on the steel
and sliver of the slowly moving
files of the" Pictorial Chiard,

with reversed arms. All,
hearts were heavy, but all teas
done that the arts he loved could
do to denote the "honor in which.
they held him, the grief with
which they saw him go upon his
unreturnlng journey.

HodeU of his triumphs, made in
his new alabaster, mounted on
scarlet-drape- d platforms and borne
on willing shoulders, followed the
Pictorial Quard, and when the head
of thp long processional line had
reached the forty-sixt- h pylon the
March composed for the leavetak-
in g broke forth in a low, melodi-
ous wall as of trumpets and horns
from the wireless resounders
above. Murmurs arose in whispers
Irom the dim ajilooking multitude
as Ms creations were recognized In
the white models. Perhaps the
model of the moon received most
praise, but all were recognized.
Again all voices were silent as the
great catafalque came into view,
however distant it might be from
any one beholder, for the four
heroio male figures at the corners
of the canopy Form, Strength,
Color, Boundstood out in attit-

udes of conquest above the curl-
ing smoke from a hundred silver
censers. These were swung by
beautiful coryphees who marched
in hollow square about the car to
the rhythm of the censer chains.
It was nearing mldntyht when . , ,"

v TOT at all like that was tho
rVJ modest funeral procession of- Frederick William Thompson,

which passed down tho noble navo of
St. Bartholomews on Sunday last
with the Rev. Dr. Percy Gordon lead
lng and In his vestments 'lending It
the cole touch of color and ritual. In
all there were present perhaps 100.

They were of the dead man's friends
outside his family, and Included the
unrelated curious who attend ouch
gatherings where tho socially con
spicuous may sometimes be seen. At
the door of the great church on Park
avenue In the Sabbath stillness of
the large apartment houses facing It
they melted easily away In twos and
threes leaving a slender remainder to
continue in the little string of
limousines following the herso to
Woodlawn.

A quiet, private funeral-I- t was, and
b:lde that of "Just a church fratm
oer" on Lexington avenue, a few
blocks away, with Its carloads of floww
era and Its packed congregation of
real mourners, the St Bartholomew

thering seemed what an undertaker
;ould call "exclusive,! so unhonoqed
ai h of the presence ft the stirring

populous mimic world in which Fred
Thompson, d, for1 W,tnjic!v

will not' Wane them., Was not
the Hippodrome closed until, the
tall? Waa(l 505 ConJSaad. open
wide forv,. these, la tV Bunds o"4
thirsty Juner Were not the Lambs
setting .ready fr their munbol that
came evening? "And were' not all the
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with thunder of Rachmaninoff's well.
known prelude-I- n our ears would bet-
ter suit the popular conception of such
a man's departure from the scenes of
;hts life activities. Death, one Badly
sees, continues to be. rich Jn surprises.

. A Plctnreitxne Iitf e,
it was indeed a picturesque life,

and one wholly of our day, that went
out- so untimely as Fred Thompsons
did in a hospital at the end of a twe
years' struggle with disease in hie
forty-sixt- h year tho age at which
men really begin to ripen for their
great triumphs. He had triumphed lr
large creations In his early '30s; lu
had failed In great show enterprises
later, but always the undertaking wat
largely and finely and cleanly Im-
agined, and who is to say that the
failure was his? What are dollars an"
cents to a man who offers his fellow
citizens a trip to the moon? If they
accept his Invitation he grows rich; 11

they stop going before he stops the
show it Is another story', and mean
while he is thinking up something bet
ter and bigger still.

Lean, wlryl energetic, the young man
was a true American type, unlike
most men attracted to the ''show"
business, he brought the education of
an architect, a trending to artistry to
the aid of a large imagination, an un
daunted heart and a winning person
ality. It was not in his outfit to have
a clear business head, as we measure
them. Fortune found a partner for
him who had. In Omaha he came up
against a rival who, It Is said, took
possession or one or nis creams ana
carried it to Buffalo. 6o enterprising
a person, so full of business acumen
did Thompson find Elmer Dundy, that
he elected . him a partner, and to
gether they made a great team until
twelvexyears ago, when Death came in
with one of those surprises of his and
dissolved the partnership by carrying
off Dundy. It was. Indeed, this loss
this death of Bklp, as they called him
that made the ways of "big things" so
perilous thereafter for the active brain
of Thompson. i

But the man who made the "Trip to
the Moon" at Buffalo In 1900 and
transplanted it to Coney Island; who
built and started Luna Park at Coney
Island as a complete coordinated show
centre of ready made beauty and va-
ried amusement for the millions; who
built and organised the Hippodrome
and Its colossal style of entertainment,
which has been changed but in detail,
not in character, since he left It, and Is
still the type of tho hugely popular;
such a man, though all his ready
money slipped from his hands, was not
the one to lose heart or confidence in
himself. His plunge Into the theat
rical world was at a time when money
was flowing In upon htm and gains
did no more than encourage him to go
on while losses were merely unpleasant
Incidents not to be worried over. But
those grim fellows, the keepers of ac
counts, pursue the builders on shoe'
strings and reduce the apparent to the
real, and thus It came about that totals
looking like millions shrunk to mites
and vulgar bankruptcy tripped the'
heels of the daring who bad sailed the
sky.

y Toyland Grotra Tl. t
Fw, Indeed, of these great engineers,

of amusement amass real riches or
keen them when amassed. Charles
Frohman's - estate was sraall out-- , of all
proportion to his eminence held so
many..8htlng years, clinging to what
he prised Beyond' all money, the .head
shin-of-'the- producing theatrical man.
sgers,, Remember that, he locked horhs
for :headship in London adTMgh
standing in Pari; as-we- ll as battling
always for hi lead In .New YorK. i

w i ; i

among showmen, did hold to his rising
riches, but Buffalo BUI could not for the
life of him, nor could Steele Mackaye,
a great manager of his day, which
closed just before the dawn of Thomp-
son. Mackaye's fortunes rose and fell
with painful regularity through the '70s
and '80s, though his dramatic triumphs
seemed an all but unbroken string.
Like Thompson, the keopers of ac-

counts were his enemies to the last
Thompson's great invention at San

Francisco, "Toyland Grown Up," did
as much for him. It was the fine
flower of his thoughts for nearly
three years. Toys made full size of
men and women, toys doing all things
that humans di, all sorts of show de-

velopments treated from the-to- stand
point were to astonish tho world. He
had one tin soldier 150 feet high. But
the gods of success had not smiled
on the exposition as a whole. Bril-
liant, ieautlful, finely related, exquis
itely situated, it had not the teeming
population to draw upon to make Us
success more than nominal. The long
series of collapses of fortune that pre
ceded his Journey to the far West
had not chilled his enthusiasm nor
dimmed his Imagination, but he had
long been sustaining his nerves In
courses that-tende- In the end to shat
ter them. Tho poor showing made
could not damp his spirits, yet It
spelled defeat, If not absolute disaster.
Now disaster registers on the physical
even if it be carried on thai mental or
spiritual. No doubt It registered .on
Thompson as -- surely as it upset both
the spirit and the body of Steele Mac--
. . .v I - I t jl
Kayo, inuue mo muojh ruuuer ui uio
toughest and most resilient of us there
Is a heart And a system of subcon
scious nerves to be hurt by disaster,
to bo shaken tnto'disease and shocked
at last to death.

From these dismal endings oue
fain turns back to the glorious days of
the rollicking partners who came to
New York with their shoestrings tied
to "The Trip to the Moon" after the
close ofthe Buffalo Exposition.

They had' made money, but It was
only a'fxaction'ctthat-.nccdcd't- break
Into Cpney Jstand. Fred' had. two
great things personality and brains.
His boyielr enthusiasm, his eager op--
tlrnfn,-- hi --cjear tfw eilanatjon8.
his skill in draughtsmanship conquered.
Credit was his for' the asking. He was
the spender; Skip Dundy was tba con-
troller. Their "Trip to the Moon" rei
spiff stid W"M"P W'r Tifrw'9
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cess and saw them well on their road
to the building of Luna Park, per-
haps Thompson's greatest conception.
Here hla fancy, his Imagination had
full play. He practically designed it
all.

One theory of his was that good
humor abhorred straight lines. "Tho
straight line means tho grim; it is the
frame of the ghastly." So every pil
lar had some disturbing, cheering
curve, every summit was rounded or
softened with spirals. Taking a blue
print and blue prints were his minor
gods he would demonstrate how inno
cent of straight lines It all was. At a
cost of millions Luna Park arose and
its success was instantaneous. Money
flowed in tidal waves. Fred Thomp-
son rode tho highest wave, and the
partners, still using their magic shoe-
string, began the Hippodrome. Its
erection. Us starting, its huge un-
exampled productions, throwing all
that the Kiralfys had done into the
shade, ore the topnotes of ODtlmlsm
In showland's spectacular enterprise.
Stories Innumerable are told of the
lavishness of Thompson that always
seemea to justuy itself alongside the
attempted conservatism of the gently
restrained nana oi uunay.

Giving Farmsteads
HE practice'! growing of givingT farmsteads Individual nam.es

which will add distinction fo
the farm Itself and define it as a home
and as a business organization Instead
of an unnamed piece of land that does
not deserve a description.

With the growing need of advertis-
ing farm products and of identifying
farms In "connection with community
enterprises the New York State College
of Agriculture at Ithaca suggests that
farms should, have distinctive names.
It points out that the identities of per-
sons and even of farm animals are rec-cn- ld

by names nnd.lhst.fRrmstends.
Inclusive of the whole, are equally de-
serving.

Possibly' the commonest type of
name is one which is derived from
some topographic feature of the farm,
such as niverdale, Brookdale, Lake-
side. Hlllcrest, Shady Valley and the
like; arid many farms take their nanvss
from tm, Tfmffl this rhiroir

and His

"I must have $476,000," said Thomp
son.

"We have Just $230," replied Dundy,
'Couldn't you get along with $10,000?"

"I shall buy $10 trousers," said
Thompson.

"Tour figure Is $7,50," said Dundy.
Thus - they played at great and

small while leaping from enterprise
to enterprise, having fun out of it all
and seeing the public rlso ever to their
bait.

How much real residual wealth the
partners owned at any time, even in
the hours of their highest success,' it
is impossible to say. Probably not a
tithe of the estimates of $1,500,000 to
$2,000,000 that they claimed. But so
much msney was in sight, so much
money could be had lor the asking, that
there seemed no end to it. The money
that was had for the asking always
had a string to it that they nevr af-
fected to see. A. new fancy came to
Thompson. Down at Luna Pork he
had a spectacle he called "Wireless."
A pirate ship came in; there was
slaughter by the pirates and a rescue
brought by wireless. He would have
a play made on such a theme, and he
did. More, ho would become a pro-
ducer, a manager, and he did. Ho was

Individual Names
are Wood lawn. Shady Lane, Maple
Grove, Plnecroft, Birch Farm, and
so on.

A favorite form of. name Is made by
combining the old English words hurst
.or croft, which mean homestead, with
uio name oi ins owner, xnis practice
gives rise to such names as Benson
hurst and Allanscroft. Sometimes tho
name of the owner is suggested in a
fanciful way, as in the case of a farm
once owned by former Dean Bailey of
Cornell, the farm being known as
Bailiwick. In another Instance Stone
Farm denoted tho name of the owner
and the character of the land. In still
another Instance a man who had
looked forward all his Jlfe to acquiring
a farm In his own right Anally cele-
brated Ills ownership by naming his
place lona Farm.

The college points out that a mvni
should not be too fanciful but should
be dignified and descriptive. In a ma
Jorlty of cases, It says, the simpler
and more commonplace the words that

r vM t1 h"r jv r"iilt mn- - r

Triumphs in Showland
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branching out, Now was his top time
of endeavor, all carried blithely, cheer
fully, with sparkling blue eyes open
ing wide or closing with concentration.
It was so that "Polly of the Circus"
entered his life with charming llttlo
Mabel Taliaferro as the heroine. What?
The conqueror was conquerf d. It was
not a long courtship, and so they were
married. Play followed play, some
successful, like "Brewster's Millions,"
which they say he almost "forced
Winchell Smith to write, and some not
at all so.

"I like this theatrical life," he would
say. "It gives one a chance to battle
with something new every two
months."

With his bride he indulged in the
outwards of high 'fortunes. Just as
Lester Wallock, the actor and mana
ger, had bought the yacht Columbia
when she had won the second race
for the America's Cup In the '70s, so
Fred Thompson bought Sir Thomas
Lipton'a Shamrock after she had lost
to the American boat, turning her
from sloop to schooner. .He had, be
side the 135 foot steam yacht Elsa for
luxurious cruising, all theso Aladdin
wonders. In contrast with the Halt--
starved student. Thompson naa oeen
in New York, living in a hall bedroom
and eating anywhere food was pro
curable a short fifteen years earlier.
The newly wedded pair travelled
in princely style over France,
Italy and southern Europo In
their own automobile. They were
Important In Paris, solid in London,
and noted everywhere. But 190- 7-
year of disaster was coming up the
sky. John Q. Gates, who had stood
by Thompson, told him to sell out of
everything he could that stood at
risk. Alas I all Thompson had stood
so. Pressure arose rrom au quarters,
the strings to the money advanced
began to pull. The Hippodrome passed
to the flhuberts. Then In 1907 Dundy
died quite suddenly of pneumonia.
Shortening of sail was perforce, but
the stiff upper Up of Thompson exhlb'
lted no giving way.

Ltsht and Shadow,
Luna Park, the great winner, was

becoming a burden. Why? Wasn't
It always popular? Yes, but it was
shading and costing horribly all the
time. You see, every resort In the
United States was having Its Luna
Park, imitating, however badly, the
great original, compelling Tnompson
to empbaslzo Coney Island more tnan
ever. Tho old shows had to be torn
nut nverv vear and new ones installed,
Thompson liked this Job as a Job, but
withered under the stress of paying.
for it.

"I must have light and shadow in
alternate streaks," he would say, "If
people are to weep here they must
'such nMrt floor, Tt l tt of all If

they can Jaugh .and cry together as
they do at a melodrama or a good
comedy."

A Brooklyn bank had advanced
$250,000 and the note had been renewed
a couple of times. It cried out for the
money.

"Dear me," said Thompson; "I must
quit this construction for an hour and
settle this bank thing." He. motored
to the bank, caught the board in ses
sion and was asked to wait by a clerk.

I cannot wait," he said. "Wo are
losing money every mlnuto I am away
from the new feature we are building,"
and with his bluest smile he cheerfully
bustled his way In.

Shocked dignity, apologies as be
fore, a short speech, a bold prophecy,
and Vlthln the hour he was back in
Coney Island, the note renewed, and
another $100,000 tacked to It.

Of course the trail was downward
and such heroio treatment of bankers
could not be often repeated. Tho
panic of 1907 had struck him hard.
Theatrical losses were heavy, other
losses mounted up, and the day of
bankruptcy came with some $7,000 as-

sets against $064,000 on the debit side.
Then too there was a divorce by a
little wife worn out with worry and
tho effect on conduct of remedies that
were not remedial for losses falling
from all quarters.

Still tho unfailing cheer, the un
daunted heart In Fred. Things bright
ened awhile; there was a new wife,
Miss Selomo Wheat Pllcher, estimable,
trusting and able,

In his best moments he was simple.
boyhearted, reaching for the best and
enjoying it all. One notable trait was
that while he sought tho elegant and
costly he detested tho appearance of
newness. He would never be satisfied
till a new automobile had Us primal
polish dulled down. He would delight
In seeing new high priced furniture
scratched up. He disliked new, gloves.
He never had more than three suits of
clothes. He was always buying new
suits and giving the old ones iway.
Giving, in fact, was his pleasure. On
Christmas Eve, New Year's, Thanks-
giving ho would go to the bread lines
and cheapest lodging houses provided
with? great bags of silver 'for distri-
bution. That was clearly not the way
to pay Interest on loajis gayly bor-
rowed, but It gave relief to the almo-
ner, who told life stories for days
that he had heard on his trips to the
Bowery and Cherry Hill.

"And people I meet complain of
life," he would say to his friends as
tailpiece' to theso hard luck stories.
"Thcro''always something more than
what happen to you. Cheer up!" ,

The JLona-- Fight.
AU sorts of Internal disorders at'

tacked him the long arm of gout, the
liver, the kidneys, the stomach poor
chap; he was paying.

His mother, whom he realty aaorea
nn1 whom h brought with him on

most of his fine outings, died. Another
hold on life was gone, but he did not
despair. After Toyland proved to be
no Joyland they made a benefit for
him at Coney Island. It yielded a
meagre but welcome $2,000. If the
millions his Bhows had made happy
had sent him a cent apleco it would
have been that a score of times over.

But how many of the millions that
he Berved knew Fred Thompson by
slgh't or even by picture? He was no
hlder of his light under a bushel, but
It simply was not his way or his
thought to bo part of what he ex-
hibited. In his palmiest days at Luna
Park It was his wont to go about
alone observing, a cap pulled down
over his eyes. Obvious strangers often
asked hlm If Fred Thompson was
about or where could they seo him.

"I Just saw him go around that
corner," was! his invariable reply,
pointing in the direction of one of the

concessions." "Go quick and you'll
hear him talking." It was one of his
Jokes on the "barkers" of Luna,

Dnrnnm Part of Show.
We knotv that P. T. Barnura, the

great pioneer showman, was always
psrt of his own show. Who that re-
members his last live days can forget
the barouche with the Inevitably,
shrewd but bland faced old man In It
driving around the circus ring and
bowing right and left? Who that' has
an eye for the plcturesquo can forget,
i.i the thirty years of tho Wild West
shows the figure of the splendid horse-
man with' his wide felt sombrero, his
mustachlos and his goatee as he rods
around firing his rifle or grandly sa-
luting, hat jn hand! Well one recalls
the gradual grizzling and whitening at
last of that goatee.

Fred Thompson had deftly indeed
prepared for an inconspicuous parting
from the multitude that ho had so
amused and tickled. There was a
nicety in this that spoke volumes. To
be lovable In all striving, playing, bat- -
thing, winning, losing, suffering, dying
was clearly his gift, and it was a great
one and an enviable. Before his oof- -
flt: ago four frionds walked
as pallbearers. Behind the coffin his
widow, In black and veiled, walked,
broken and In tears. Blood relatives
followed Just a few and then in a
slender, dollcato form. In simple 'tilack.
one recognized his first wlfo, Mabel,
tears on her face and grief shaking
her fent shoulders a touching picture.

Tho memory of him could Aspire
enough devotion to bring that about.
Small wonder that the old employ-
ees of Luna Park who knew him
as the master there had beggared
themselves for a day to send an enor-
mous heart shaped floral piece In red
carnations, and across It In white his
own old time motto; "The Heart of
Coney Island." It helped something to
make up for tho absence of many a
man whom he had made when there
was real red blood beating in that kind

"heart


